
THE SCHEMES OF (DLONELCUOT
BEING BPISODBS ustthe life ofamasterrogve

How mucil proclsftf^Chnrlofl dropped
over tho alump ln Cloetndorps I never
qulte knew. Uut tho lncldont left hlin
dejected. llmp and dlaplrltcd.
"Ilang lt all, Hcyl". hn sald to mo ln

the Hiiioking-room, a few ovenlngs
later. "Thls Colonel Clay Is enough to
vox tho pallctico of Job.and Job had
large losscs, too, If I rocolloct arlght,
from tho Chaldeans and other blg op-
erators of tho period."
"Thrco thousand camcls,"I murmurotl.

rccalllng my dear inother's lessons. "all
nt ono fell swoop, not to mentaln G00
yoke of oxen, earrlod off by the Sa-
beans, tlien a lontllr^ llrm of specula-
llvo cattlo dealers!"
"Ah, well," Chnrles inedltatcd aloud,

shuklng tho ash from liis chcront Into
a JapanoHo tray.llno antlntic bron/.c
work. "Thero were big transactlona In
IIvq stock even then! Still, Job or no
Job, thc man Is too much for mo."
"Thc dlfflculty lu," I nBsdntod, "you

never know wlicro to havo hlin."
"Yes," Charles mused; "If he wero

always the same, llko Ilornlman's tea
or a gbod,brand of whlskey, It would
be easier, of course; you'd sland some
chance of spottlng hlm. Dut when a
juan turns up smlllng every tlme in n
different cllsgulsn, whlch IIts hlm like
a skin, and always: appnrontly wlth
tho best credentlals, why, hang lt all.
.Sey, there's no wrestllng wlth him
anyhow!"
"Who could have come to us, for ex-

ninple, better voiiehed," I actpilesced,
"iluin the Honorable Davld?"
"Kxactly so," Charles murmured. "I

Invited him myself. for my own ad-
vantage. And he arrlved wlth all the

frestigc of the Glon-Ellachle connec-
lon.
"Or the profes.ior?" I went on, "In¬

troduced to us by thc leadlng inlner-
atoglat of Kngland."

I had touched a soro point.' Charles
wliiced and remalned siicnt.
"Then. women, agaln,'' he resurneq,

nfter a pnlnful pnuse. "I must meet lii
socloty many charming women. I can t
cverywhere and always be on my
guard against every dear soul of thorii.
Yet the moment 1 relax rny attention
for one day.or even when I don't re¬
lax It.I am baiiiboo7.1c-il and led a

d.inre by tliat arch Madame I'kurdet,
or that traiiKparently slmple Iitti-'
mlnx, Mrs. Granton. She's tho clov-
ereat glrl I ever met ln my Ufe. that
hussv, whatever we'ro to cnll her. She a
a different person each time; nnd each
tlme. lianK It all, I loso my heart afresh
to that different person."

I glanccd round to make suro Atnclia
was well out of c-arshot.

"Xo, Sey." my respected connectlon
went on. after another long pausc, sslp-
pliifj hls coffee penslvely. "I feel I must
bo alded ln thls superhuman tnsk by
n professlonal unravelcr of cunnltig
illsgbisea. I shall go to MurvUller"*-
10-niorrow.fortunate man, Marvllller
.and ask hlm to supply me witli a

really good *tec, who wlll stop in tbe
house aml keep nn eye upon every llv¬
lng soul that comes near nie. Ile shall
scan eacli nose. each eye, each Wlg,
each whlsker. He shall be my wutcli-
ful half. mv unslccping self; It shall
be hls business to BUSnect all llvlng
men, all breatlilnir. women. Tlie Arch-
blshop of C'anterliury shall not escape
for a momeiit-his watchftil rer trd; he
wlll take care tliat royal Prlnceaaes
don't collar the spoons or walk off
wlth the Jewel cases. Ile must see
possible Colonel Claya in tlie guard of
cverj' train and the narson of every
Iiarlsh: lie must deteet the offchancc
of a Madame Plcardet ln every young
Kiti tiiat takes tea wlth Amelia, every
fat old lady tliat comes to call upon
Isabel. Yes, I liave made my mind
up, 1 shall go to-morrow and socure
such a man at once at Marvllller's."

"lf you please, «lr Charles." Cesarine
Intcrposeil, pushlng her head throug-li
the porth-rs, "her ladyshlp says wlll
vou and Mr. Wentworth remember that
she gocs out witli you both thls cve-
nnig to Lady Cnrlsbrooke's?"

"Hless my soul" Charles crled, "=o
she does! And lt's now nast 101 Tlie
rarrlnge will be nt tho door for us In
another flve mlnutes!"

Next morning, accordlngly. Charles
drove round to Marvllller's. Thc fa¬
mous dotectivo llstcned to. hls story
wlth gllstenlng eye*:: then he rubbed
hls hands and purred.

"Colonel Clay!" he sald; "Colonel
Clay! That's a very tough customcr!
Tlie polico of Europe are on the look-
out for Colonel Clay. He is wanted
In London. in Rnrls, in Rerlln. It Is
Colonel Caoutchouc. here, le Colonel
Caoutchouc there. till one bcglns to
nskj at last, Is there any Colonel
Caoutchouc, or is lt a eonvenlent class
name Invcnteil by the Force to cover
n gang of undiscovered sharpers? How¬
ever. Slr Charles, we wlll do our best.
1 wlll set on the track without delay
thc best and clevcrcst detective in
EnKland."
"Thc vory mnn T want." Charles

sald. "What name. Marvllller?"
Tlie princlpal omlled.
"Wliatever name you like." lie sald.

"Ile isn't particular. Medhurst he's
ii'.lleil ;it homo. We call him .Too.
I'll send hlm round to your house this
afternoon for certain."

"Oh. no." Charles .said promptly.
"you won't: or Colonel Clay hlmself
will come instead of him. I've been
sold too often. N'o castial strangcrs!
I'll wait hore and see hlm."

.. "But he isn't In," Marvllller objocted.
Charlesxwas llrm as a roek.
"Then send nnd fetch him."
Tn half an hour, sure enough, thc

detective arrlved. He was an odd-
looklng small man, with hair cut short
nnd standing stralglit up all over his
head, like a Parlsian walter." Ho had
nuick, sharp eyes, very much llke a
ferret's; his nose was depresscd, his
lips thln and bloodless. A scar marked
hls left cheek.mndo by a sword cut,
he sald, when engaged one day In ar-
restlng a desparate French smuggler,
disguisod as an officer of Chniifieurs
d'Atrlque. His mlen was rosolute. Al¬
together, a qunlnter or 'cutor llttlo man
It has never yet been my lot to set
eyes on. He walked ln wlth a brisk
step, eyed Charlos up and down, and
then, w(ithout much formality, asked
for what he was wanted.

"Thls *s Slr Charles Vandrlft, the
creat dlamond klng," Marvllller said,Introduclng us.

"So I see," the man answered.
"Then you know me?" Charles asked."I wouldn't be worth much," thc ile-

tecllvo replied, "If I didn't know evcrv-body. And you'ro easy enough toknow; why, every boy; in tho strcecknows you."
"Plaln spoken!" Chnrles romarked.
"As you llke it, sir," tho man an-

fiwerpd ls a respoctful tono. "I en-deavor to suit my dress and behavlor
on every occasion to tho taslo of myeinployers."

"Your name?" Charles uskod, smil-Ing.
"Joaoph Medhurst, at your sorvlce.What sorr of work? Stolen dlatnonds?Illiclt dlamond buying?"
"No," Charles answered, flxlng hlmwlth his eye. "Qulte Another kind of

|ob. You've bonrd of Colonel Clay?"Medhurst nodded, "Why, certainly,"he suid, and for tho flrst tlmo I de-
tected a llngerlng trace of Amerlcan
accent. "It's my business to know
ibout hlm."

"Well, I want you to catch hlm,"Charles went on.
Medhurst drew a long breath. "Isn't

that rather n largo ordor?" he mur-
mured, surprlsod,
Charlos explnlned to him oxnotly tho

lort of sorvieoH lio requliod. Medhurst
protniaed to eoinply. "lf tho mtjii
conios noar you I'll spot hlm," he sald,
nfter a moment's pnuse, "I can prom-\so you that much. I'll plerco any dls-
irulse. I should know ln n mlnute
.vliotlier lie's got up or not. I'm duath
nn \ytgsr falso niustiiohes, artlfUrlal
puinploxloiis. I'll eiiaugo to hiMiin* tiio
roguo lo book if l sen hlm. You mny
V*t yo'.ir iniiul al rppt, U:11. whllo I'm
Mioiit you, Coluliel Clny can du uoth-

Ing without my InstanUy apottlnglilm."
"llei'll do II," Marvllllcr uttt In.

Ho'll do It, If lio Htiyn lt. Ile's tny
veiry beat liiincl. Never know nny
man llko lilm for tinravollng ancl un-
masklng tlio clevcrc.it dlsgulses.."
"Then lio'll suit mo," charles an¬

swered, "for I never knew any manllko Colonel Clay for assuniing and' mrilntalalng them." .

It wiih arraiiBod accordlngly thatMcdlinrst should take up IiIh resldonce
ln tho house for the present, andshould Iie descrlbed to the servants asaHHlMiutit aecrotury. He camo that
very clay, wltli a marvclously small
portmantenu. liut from the moment
lio arrlved wo noticed that Ccsarlnctook a violent dlallko to hlm.,
MutlhurBt was an efTIclent detectlve.

Charles and I told him all wo knew
about th.j varlous' nhapes In whlch
Colonel Clay had "materlallzed," and
ho guve uh in turn .. many valuuhle
crltlclmnH and siiBgcstlons. Why, when
wej bej-an to siinpoct tho Hon. Davld
CIrnnton, had wo not. us If by accl-
dent, tried to knock hls rod wlg off?
Why, when the Hev. Itlchard Pcploo
Ilrubazon flrst discussed the question
of tlie paste dlamonds, had' we not
looked to see If any of Amella's unlque
goms were mlsslng? "Why, whon Pro¬
fessor Schlelcrmacher made hls bow
to assombled scienco at Lancaster Oate,
had we not strlctly inqulred how far
he wus personally known beforehand
to Slr Adolphus Cordery and the other
iTilneraloKlsts? He supplicd us also
wlth several good hints about false
liulr and make-up, such as that
Kclilelcrmacher ivn« probably much
shortor thah ho looked. but by Imlia-
tlng a stoop wlth paddlng at hls back
he liad produced the llluslon of a tall.
bent man, though In reality no blgg-cr
than tb" little curate of tlie Oraf von
I.obenstein. I-Ilgh heels did tho rest.
wiille tho scicntlflc keonnoss we noted
ln Iils face wns doubtless brought
about by a trlfle of wnx at tho end
of th'o nose. glvlnf? a pecullar tllt tliat
la cxtromely effectlve. In short, I
muBt frankly acltnlt, Medhurst made
us feel amhamed of ourselves. Sharp
as 'Charlen ls, we reallzed at once he
was nowhere In observatlon bosldo the

tralned and experienced senses of thls
professlonal dotective.
Tho worst of it all was, whlle Me(I-

hurst was with us, by some curious
fatality, Colonel Clay stopped away
from us. Now and again, to be sure,
we ran up against somebody whom
Medhurst suspected, but after. a short
iim-stlgatlon (conducted. I may say,
wlth admirablo clevcrness), tho spy
always showed 113 tho doubtful person
wns really some innoccut and well
known character, whoso nntecedents
aiul surroundltitrs ho elucielated most
wonderfully. Ho was a perfeet niarvol,
too, in iils fnoulty of susplclon. Ho
suspected overybody. IC an old frlend
dropped ln to talk business 'with
Charles, we found out afterward that
Medhurst bad laln' concealoel all tho
tlnio behlnd tho curtain and had taken
shorthand notes of the wholo conver¬
satlon, as well as snap-shot photo-
graplis of the supposed sharpor, by
means of a lcodak.

If a fat old lady came to call upon
Amolla. Medhurst was sure to be lurk-
ing ,under tho ottoman in the drawing-
room and carofuily observing, with all
hls eyos, wl*other or not sho was really
Mrne. Pieardet paddod. When Lady
Tresco brousht hor four pla'n daugh-
tors to a.) "at home" one nlght Med¬
hurst, in evenlng dress, dtsguisod as a
waiter, followed them each round the
room wlth obtrusive ices, to satlsfy
hlmsolf Just how muoh of thelr com-
pleslon was real, .ancl how much was
patont rouge and Bloom of Ninop, He
doubted whethor Simpson, Sir Chatios's
valot, was not Colonel Clay In plaln
olothes, and lio had lialf.^nn. Idea thnt
Cesdrlne herself wns our suuey "\V1'H»
Hc>n,tl)pr" In nn nlternutlve avatar, XVo
polnted out to him ln valn that Simp¬
son hud ofteu boon present ln the verv
suine room wlth Pnvld Granton, und
that Cosnrino had dressed Mrs. Brnba-
./.on's lmlr at l.urorne. Thls partlnlly
sutl.-lleil hlm. hut unly imrlirilly. II"
v-ciuurkeil tlwt Simpsjm .inighl iluublo
UOtlt purtu *\vltli .'Niilliebi'iily elqo nu-

known,-'aml that ns for Cesnrlnc, sho
might well havo a twln sister wlio tnok
her place whon sho was'Mme. Ricardot.

Still, In splte of all hls care.or be¬
cause of all* hls care.Colonel Clay
stopped away for wholo .weeks to-
gother. An explanation occurred to
us. Wan It possible ho knew wo woro
guardnd and watchod? Was he afraid
of mcasnrlng swords wlth.thla trained
detective? '

If so, how had he found It out? I
.had nn Inkllng myself. but, under all
thc clrcumstances, I did not mentlon It
to CHarles. It was clear that Ceiuirino
Intensely dlsllked thls new ndditlon to
the Vandrlft housetiold. Sho would not
stop In tho room whore the detective
was, or shows hlm common polltcnoss.
She spoke of him always as "that
ndlous man "MedhuraL" Could slic
have gtiessed, what none of the other
scrvants knew, thnt tho man was a
spy In search of the colonel? I was
Inclined to belleve lt. And then It
dawned upon mo that Cesnrlno had
known all about tho diamonda nnd
thelr story; tliat lt was Cesarlno wlio
took us to seo Schloss Lebenstoln; thnt
lt was Cesarlnc who pos ted the letter
to Lord Cralg-KIIochlc! If Ceaarlne
wns In league wlth Colonel Clay, as I
was half Inclined to surmtsc, what
more natural than her obvlous dislikc
to the detectlvo who was there to
catch her prlncipal? What more sim-
ple for her than to warn her follow-
consplrntor of the danger that nvvalted
hlm lf he approaclied this man Med¬
hurst?
However, I was too much frlghtened

by the epISode of the check to sayanythlng of niy nascent susplclons to
Charles*. I walted rather to see how
events would shape themselves.
After awhlle Mcdhurst's vlgllance

grew posltlvely annoylng. More than
onco he came to Charles wlth reports
and shoi-tliand notes dlstlnctly dls-
tastcful to my excellent brothcr-in-
law.
"Tho "fellow ls getting to know too

much about ns," Charle,* sald to me
one day. "Why, Sey, he sples out
everythlng. Would you belleve It.
when*. that confldentlal Interviow wlth
Bookfield the othor day. about the
new issue of Golcondas, the man was

under tlie easy-chalr, though I search-
ed the room beforehand to make sure
he wasn't there, and he came.to me
afterwarQ -with full notes-of the. con¬
versatlon, to assure me he thought
Brooklleld.whom I'vo known for ten
years.waa too tall by half an Inch.
to bo ono of Colonel Clay's imper-'
sonatlons."

"Oh! but. Sir Charles;" Medhurst
orled, cmerging smldonly from thef
book ca'se, "you must never look upon
any one as abovo sltsplcioti merely be-
cau'po you've known hlm for ton ycars
or thoreabouts. Colonel Clay may have
approach'oil .you at varlous times un-
der many dlsgulses, Ho may have
bullt up this thlng graclually. Bc-
sides as to my knowing too much,
why, of 'course, a detectfvo ahvaya
learns many things-about hls omploy-
or's famlly which he Is not supposed
to know: but professlonal nonor and
professlonal etlquettc, as wlth doctors
and lawyers, compe' hlm to lock them
up as absolute seorets ln thelr own
bosnm. You need never be afrald I
wlll dlvulge one Jot of them.' If I did,
my occupatlon would.be gone and my
roputatlon RhpAtered."

Charlos looked at hlm appnlled.
"Do you dare to say," he burst out,

"you'vo been listening to my talk wlth
my brothor-In-law and secretary?"
"Whv, of course," Medhurst answer-

ed. "It's my buslnoss to liston, and
to suspeot everybody, If you pu-sh
me to Bay so, how do I know Colonel
Clav is not.Mr. Wentworth?"

Charles withered hlm wlth a look.
"In future, Medhurst," he said, "you

must never e.oncoal yourself In a rooni
whero I nm without my leave und
knowlodgo,"
Medhurst howod politoly.
"Oh, as you wlll, Slr Clmrles," ho nn-

swored, "that's quttn nt your own wisli.
Though how cnn I act as nn elhcle'nt
iliMcctive, nnyway, IT you Ipslst upon
tylug.m.v hnncVs llki). thnt hr-fm-o-
huiulV"
Agnln I ilet';rli'd a falnt AiiumIihii

flavor.
After tliat rebuff, Medhurst seemed

put upon hls tncttle. Ho rcdoubled
hls vlgllance lu every dlrcctlon.

"It's not my fatilt." ho sald plaln-
tlvcly, nnc dny, "if my reputatlon's so
good that, whllo I'm near you, thls
roguo won't approach you. lf I can
catch hlm, at lcast I keep liini away
from comlng near you!'
A few days later, however, he

brought Charles some photographs.
Theso ho produccd wlth evldcnt prlde.
The Jlrst he showed us was a vlgnctte
of a little parson.
"Who's that, thon?" ho Inquired,

riiuch plcascd.
We gazed at It open-eyoil. One word

roso to our llpa sltnultaneously; "Bra-
bazon!"
"And liow'n thla for hlgh?" ho nsked

agaln, produclng another.thc photo-
graph of a gay young dog ln a Tyro-Icsn costume.
We murmcrcd, "Von T.ebensteln!"
"And thls?" ho contlnned, showlng

us thn portralt of a lady wlth a most
fetchlng squlnt.
We answered wlth ono voice, "Little

Mrs. Granton!"
Medhurst wns naturally proud of thla

excellent exploll. He replaced them
in hls pockctbook wlth an air of Just
triumph.
"How dld ycu get tliein?" Charles

asked.
Modhurst's look was my&terlous..
"Slri Charles." he answered, drawlng

hlmself up, "I must ask you to trust
mo awhllo In thls matter. Remember.
there are people whom you decllne to
suspect. I have learned that lt ls al¬
ways thoso very people who arc most
dangerous to capltallsts. lf 1 wore to
glvo you the names now, you would
refuse to belleve me. Therefore, I
hold them over discreetly for tho mo¬
ment. One thlng, however, 1 say. I
know to a certalnty whero Colonel
Clny is nt thls present spcaklng. But
I wlll lay my plans deep, and I hope
before long to secure him. You shall
be present -whon I do so; and I shall
make hlm confess hls personality
openly. More than that you cannot
reasonably nsk, I shall leavo lt to you
then whathor or not you wlsh to ar-
rest hlm."

Charles was eonsiderably puzssled,
not to say plqued, by thls curious retl-
cenco; he begged hard for names: but
Medhurst was adamant.

"No, no," he replled; ".we detectives
have our own just' prido ln our pro-
fession. It I told you now, you would
probably spoll nll hy somo promaturo
action. You nro too open and im-
pulslvc! I wlll mentlon this alouo;
Colonel Clay will no shortly in Parls,
and beforo long will begln from that
clty a fresh attempt at defraudlng you,
which ho is now hatchlng. Mark my
words, and seo whethor or not 1 havo
been kept well Informed of tho fol-
low's movemohts!"
Ho was perfectly correct. Two days

later, as it turned out. Charles re¬
celved a "conlidentlal" letter from
Parls, purportlng to come from tlio
head of a seconel-rato llnancial house
wlth whloh he had had deallngs over
tho Crnlg-Kllachle Amalgamattan.byj
thls time. I ought to have said, an ao-
compll'-hi'il unl'ui. It was a letter of
small Importance In Itself.a mere
matter of cletnll; but lt paved the way,
so Medhurst thought, to somo later de-
Ivolopmont of miro serlous character.
I-fore onco moro tho man's slngular
foreslglit wa« justlflod. Kor, ln nn-
other week, wo recelved a socond com-
inunlcatlon, containliig other proposuls
of a dMIcate flnanclal character, whlch
would have Involved tho transfor<>noe
of some £2,000 to tho head of the
Parisian flrm nt an address glven.
Both tlioso letters Medhurst cleverly
comparod wltli those wrltten to Charles
lieforc, in tlio names of Colonel Clay
and Ornt vou Lebenstoin. At flrst
slght, it Ih trun, tho dtfferoncos be¬
tween tlio iwo soeinoil qitite enomious
.tho Pntis hand wus broad and lilaok,
large und hold; whllo the earller man-
UHcript was small. netit, thln aud gon-
tlemanly. ft'ttll, when Modhurst polnt-
ed out lo us cnrlnln perBlstont twlsts
In tlu- furiiiiiliou of UIh i-apltBls. and
uertain, I'tiiliin.i pcculiaiilloR In tliei roi-

atlvo length ot hls t's, hls l's, his b's
and hls h's, we could see for ourselves
he was right; Jioth were the work of
ono hnnd, wrltlng ln tho ono caso wlth
a sharp polnted nib, very small, and In
tho otlier wlth a qulll, vory largo and
frcely.

Thls dlscovery* wos most Important.
We stood now withln measurablo dls¬
tance of catchlng Colonel Clay, and
brlnging forgery and fraud homo to
hlin. without hopo of evnslon.
To mako nll sure, however, Medhurst

communlcated wlth tho Parls pollce,
and showed us thelr answers. Mean-
whlle, Charles continued to wrlto to
tho head of the flrm. who had given a
prlvate addrcss ln the Ruo Jean .Tnc-
qtics, alleglng, T must say. a most
clever reason why the negotiatlons at
thls stago should be confidcnttally
conductod. But one never expected
from Colonel Clay anythlng loss than
consummato clevorness. Tn tho end lt
was arranged that wo three wero to-go
over to Parls togothcr, that Medhurst
wns to undcrtake, under the guise of
bolng Slr Charles, to pay tho £2,000 to
tlie prctended financler. nnd that
Charles and I, waiting wlth the pollce
outslde tho door, should, at a given slg-
nal, rush In wlth our forces and se-
cure thc criminal.
Wo went ovor accordlngly and spent

the nlght at the Grand, an Is Charlos's
cuatom. Tho Brlstol, whlch I prefer,
he flnds too qulet. Early next morning
we took a flacro and drove to the Rue
Jean Jacques. Medhurst had arranged
everythlng In advance wlth the Parls
pollce, three of whom, In plaln clothes,
were waiting nt the foot of the stalr-
case to nssist us. Charles had fur¬
ther provided hlmself wlth £2,000 In
notes of tho Bank of France, In order
that tho payment mlfht bo duly made,
and no doubt arlse as to the crlmo hav-
ing been perpetrated as well as medl-
tatod.In tho former case tbe pcnalty
would be- fifteen yenrs; In the Iatter
three only. Hc was In very hlgh
splrlts. The fact that we had tracked
the rascal to earth at last and were
withln an'hour of apprehendlng hlm,
was In ttself enough to ralse hls cour-
age'greatly. We found, as we expected,
that tho number given In tho Ruo Jean

.Tacques was tliat of a hotel, *not a prl¬
vate residence. Medhurst went In flrst,
and Inqulred of the landlord whether
our man was at home, at tho same
tlme lnformlng him of the nature of
our errand, and glvlng him to under-
sfand that if- wo effected tho capture
by his frlendly ald, Str Charles would
see that the expenses lncurred on the
swlndlor's blll wore met In full. as the
prlce of his assistance. Tho landlord
'bowed. He expressed hls deep regret.
as M, le Colonol.so wo heard hlm call
him.was a most amlablo person, much
liked by tbe household; but justlce, of
course, must havo its way, and, wlth a
regretful Blgh, "Tio undertook to asslst
us.
The pollce remalned helow. but

Charles and Medhurst were oach pro¬
vided wlth a pair of handouffs, Re-
memberlng tho Polporro case, how¬
ever, we1 dotormlnod to us them wlth
tho greatest cautlon. We would only
put them on ln caso of vlolent reslst-
ance. We crept up to the door where
tho mlscreant waa housed. Chnrles
handed tho notes ln an open onvelopa
to Medhurst, who selzed them hastlly
and held them lu his hands in rendl-
nes.s for aetion. Wo had a sign con-
cortod. Whenovor ho snoozed.whlch
ho could do ln the most natural rann-
sor.wo wero to opon the door, rush
ln, and socuro tho criminal!
Ho was gone for somo minutes,

Charles and I walted outsldo In brenth-
less expectatlon. Then Medhurst
sneezed, We iluug the door open at
once .and *burat ln upon the creatun*.
Medhurst rose as we dld ao. He

polnted wlth hls flnger.
"Thls Is Colonol Clay," ho sald.

"Koop hlm woll ln charge whllo I go
down to. tho door foi* tho pollcu to
arrost hlm!"
A goiitlenianly man, about middle

helght, wlth a grlzsslod beard oud a
woll assuinod mllltary nspect, rose at
tlie sapio moment, Tho envolopo ln
whlch Charles had placed tho notes
luv on Ihe tablo bcfoi'e hlm. Jle
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clutched it nervousty.

"I am at a .jss, gentlemen." he said,In an exclted volce, "to account for
this Interruptlon." Ho spoke wlth a
tremor. yet wlth all the polltenessto which we were nccustomed In the
Uttle curato and the Honorablo Da¬
vld.
"No nonsense!" Charles oxclalmcd ln

hls authorltntive way. "We know who
you are. We havo found you out thls
time. You are Colonel Clay. If vou
attempt to rcslst.tako care.I wlll
handcuff you!"
Tho mllltary gentlcman gavo a.

start.
"Yes, I nm Colonel Clay," hn an¬

swered. "On what charge do you ar¬
rest me?"

Charles was burstlng wlth wrath.
The fellow's coolness secmed nover
to desert hlm.
"You aro Colonel Clay!" he mut-

tered. "Vou havo tho unspeakablc ef-
frontery to stand thero and admit
lt?"

"Certainly!" the colonel answered,
growing hot ln turn. "I have done
nothing to be ashamedof. *

What do
you mean by thls conduct? How dare
you talk of arrnstlng me?"
Charles lald hls hand on thc man's

shouldor.
"Come, come, my frUnd." ho said.

"That sort of bluff won't go down wlth
us. You know very well on what
charge I arrest you, and hero aro thc
pol)ce to give effect to lt."

Iie called out "Entrez!". Tho police
entered tho room. Charles explalned
as well as he could in. most doubtful
Parisian what they were next to do.
The Colonel drew hlmself up in an in-
dignant attltude. He turned ancl ad-
dressed them In excellent Prench.

"I am an ofllcer In tho servlce of
Her Brltannlc Majesty," ho snld. "On
what grounds do you vi'ntur0 to ln-
torfcre wlth mo, messlours?"
The chlef policeman explalned. The

Colonel turned to Charles.
"Your name, sir?" he inquired.
"You know It very well." Charles

answered. 1 am Slr Charles Vandrlft,
nnd, in spite of your clever dlsguise,
I can Instantly recognlze you. I know
your eyes and ears. .! can seo thn
same man who choated mo at Nlc0 and
who insulted me on the Island."
"You Sir Charles Vandrlft!" the

madman!" Ho looked around at the
police. "Tako care what you do!" he
crled. "Thls Is a ravlng manlae. I
had buslness just now wlth Sir Charles
Vandrlft, who qultted tho room as
these gentlemen entered. Thls person
ls" mad, and' you, monsleur, I doubt
not," bowing to me, "you are, ot course,
hls keeper."
"Do not let him deceive you!" I criod

to the police. beginnlng to fear that
wlth hls usual incredibte cleverness tho
fellow .would even now manage to sllp
through our fingers. "Arrest hlm as
you are told. Wo wlll tnk.. tlio re¬
sponslblllty." Though I trembled when
I thought of that check he held of mino.
The chlef of our threo pollcpmen came

forward and lald hls hand on tho cul-
prit's shouldor.

"I advlso you, M. le Colonel." he salcl
In an ofBclal volce, "to como wlth its
quietly for the present. Beforo the
Judge d'lnstruction wo cnn entcr at
length Into all theso qucstlons."
The Colonel, very lndlgnant stlll, nnd

actlng tho part marvelously, yloldedand went along wlth them.
"Where's Modjiurst?" Charles Inquir¬ed, glancing around as wo reached the

door. "I wlsh he had stopped with us."
"You are looklngf for monsieur, your

frlend?" the landlord inquired. wlth a
slde bow to tho Colonel. "Ho hus gone
away In a fiacro. He asked me to givothls noto to you."
Ho handed us a twisted note. Charles

opened and read It.
"In'valuablo man!" he cried. "Just

hear what ho says, Seyl "Having se¬
cured Colonel Clay. I am off now again
on tho track of Mrne. PIcardet. Sho was
lodglng in the same house. Sho has
Just drlven away; I know to what
place, and I am after her to arrest hor.
In bllnd haste, Medhurst!" That's
smartness, if you like. Though, poor
little woman, I thlnk ho might havo
left her."
"Does a Mrne. PIcardet stop hero?"

T Inquired of tho landlord, tliinking It
possible sho mlght have assumed again
tho samo old allas.

ITo nodded nssont.
"Oul, oul, oui," ho answered. "Sho

hns Just drlven off, and monsieur, your
frlend, has gono posting after her."

"Splendid man?" Chniies crled. "Mar-
vllllor was qulte right. He i.s tho
prince of detectives!"
We halled a couple of flacres, nnd

drovo oft, In two detnehments, to tlie
juge d'lnstruction. Thero Colonel Clay
continued to hrazon it out. and ns-
serted thnt he was nn ofllcer In tlio
Indinn army, homo on six months'
leave, nnd spending some weeks iu
Paris. He ovon declared ho was known
nt the embassy, whero lio hnd a cousln
nn attachc, and he nsked that this
gontleman should bo sent for nt onco
froin our Amhassnclor's to identify
hlm, Tlie juge d'lnstruction Inuisleil
that tlils must be dono; und Charles
walted lu very bad humor for tho
foollsh formnllty. It really soemed
as If, after all, when we hnd actually
caught anil arrested our man. he wns

golng by some cunnlng clevlco to es-

oape us.
Ater n delay of more than nn hour,

durlng whlch Colonel Clny frotted nnd
fumed qulte aa much np wo did, tho at-
tache arrlvod. To our horror and as-

tonishment, he procoeele-d to salute the
prisoner most nffeetlonately.

"Hnlloa, Algy!" ho criod, grnsping
hls hand: "what's up? What do theso
riitrians want wlth yon?"

It began to dnwn upon us then what
Medhurst hud meant hy "suspoctlng
ovoryboely"; the real Colonel Clay wns
no common nclvonturor, but u gentlo-
mnn of birth and high connectlon!
The colonel glared at ua.
"This fellow declaros he's St

Charlea Vandrlft." ho said sulklly.
"Though, ln fact, there are two of
thom. And he accuses mo of forgery,
frnud aml theft. Bertle."
The attaeho stared hard at us,
"Thls ls Slr Charles Vandrlft." he re¬

plled, aftor a inoiuant. "I reinember
hearlng lilm make a speech once* at a
clty dlnner. Ancl what chargo havo
yoii to prefer, Slr Charles, against my
cousln?"
"Your cousln?" Charles erled. "Thla

ls Colonel Clay. Um wotoriotis sharn-

er!" NTho attache smiled )a gentlemanl**
and superior smile.,

"Thls is Colonel Clay," he answer¬
ed, "of the Bengal staff corps."

It began to strlke us thero waa some¬
thlng wrong somowhere.

"But ho has cheated me, all tha
same," Charles said."at Nicc two years
ago. nnd many, tlmes slnce, and thla
very day ho has trlcked mo out of £2.-
000 ln French bank-notcs, wlilch he.
has now about hlm!"
Tho colonel was spoechlcss. But tha

attache laughed.
"What ho has done to-dny I don't ..'

know," he sald, "but lf lt's as apocry--.
phal as what you say ho dld two years
ago, 3'ou've a thundorlng bad case, slr,
for he was then in Indla, and I was*
out thero vislting hlm."
"Where aro tho £2,000?" Chnrles:

crled. "Why. you'vo got them ln your
handle You'ro holdlng tho envelope!""
Tha colonol produced lt.
"This envelope," he said, "was left'

wlth mo by tho man wlth short stlfff,
halr, who camo just before you. and'
who announced hlmself as Slr Charles
Vandrlft. He sald he was Interested ln.
tea ln Assam, and wanted me to joln
tho board of directors of somo bogus
company. Thero are hls papers, I hf-
lleve." and ho handed them to hls
cousln.

"Well. I'm glad tho notes are safe,
anyhow." Charles murmured ln a tone
of rellef, beglnnlng to smell a rat.
"Will you kindly return them to me?"
The attache turned out tho contents

of the envelope. They proved to be
prospectuses of bubble companies of.-
the moment. of no Importance.
"Medhurst must have p'ut ,them

there," I crled, "and decamped wlth the
cash."

Cliirles gave a groan of horror.
"Aud Medhurst is Colonel Clay!" he

exclalmed, clapplng hls hand to hl.i
forehead.

"I beg your pardon, slr," the Colonel
interposed. "I have but one pcrson-
allty, and no aliases."

It took qulte half an hour to explaln
this lmbrogllo, but as spon as all was
explalned, In Frencli and English, to
th0 satlsfaction of ourselvcs and the
juge d'lnstruction, the real Colonel
jshook hands wlth us in a most forgiv-
Ing way, and Informed us that he liad
moro than once wondered, -when ho
gave hls name at shops In Parls, why
It was often received wlth such grs>»e
susplclon. Wo Instructed the ptOH»
that tho' true culprlt was MedhaMt
whom they had seen wlth their owt
eyes, and whom we urged them to pur-
sue wlth all expeditlon.
Meanwhlle, Charles and T, accompa-

nled by the Cqlonel and tho attache*.
"to see the fun out," as they sald.
called at the Bank or France for tho
nurnose nf stopping the notes Imme¬
diately. It was too late, however. They
had been nresented at once and casheil
In gold by a pleasant little lady ln
American costume, who was afterward
identlfied by the. hotel-kceper (from
our descrlptlon) as hls lodger, Mmc.
Picardet. It was clear she had taken
rooms in the same hotel, to bo near tho
Indlan Colonel, and lt was she who
hnd received and sent the letters. As
for our foo, hc had vanished Into space,
as always.
Two days later we received the usunl.',

insultfng communication on a sheet of
<"*harles'3 own dalnty note. Last tlmo
ii-\ wroto Jl was on Cralg-Ellachlo pa¬
per; this tlmo. Iik. the wanton lap-
wing. lie liad got hlmself another crest.
"Most Persplcaclous of Milllonalres!

Said I not well. ns Medhurst, that you
must dlstrust everyhody? And tho one
man you never dreamt of dlstriistlnfr
wns.Medhurst. Yet so. how truthful
1 was! T told you T know whero Col¬
onel Clay was llving.and I did know.
exactly. I promised to take you to
Colonel Clay's rooms and to get hlm
arrested for you.and I kept my prom-ise. T even exceeded your expectations,for T gave. you two Colonel Clays In¬
stead of one. and you took the wrong*
man.that Is to say, the real one. This
was a nent little trick, but it cost mo
some trouble.

"First, T found out there was a renlColonel Clay In the Indlan armv. falso found out he chanced to be cominglionio on leavo thls season, I fnlghthave made moro out of hlm, no doubt:but T disllked annoylng hlm, and pre¬ferred. to glvo myself the fun of thls
pnrtletilai* mystltlcation. I therefore
walted for hlm to reaoh Parls, whero
the pollce arrangements suited me bet-,
ter than In London. White I was look¬
lng about and delaying operatlons for
his return. I happened to hear youwanted a detective. So I offered my-Self as out of work, to my old employer.
Marvllller. from whom I havo liad
many good Jobs |n tlie past; and thoro
you get, in short, tho kernol of tho
Colonel.

"Naturally, after this, T can never
go back as a detective to Marvlllier's.
But, on the large scale on which I haveVl
learned to work slnce 1 flrst had tha
pleasure of making your dellghtful ac-'
qiiaintance, this matters Ultlo. To sa*-'
the truth. I begln to feet dotectlvo
work a cut or two beloiv nie.

"I am now a g<-titteinan of mcans
nnd. leisure. Besldes, tho extra
knowledge of your Ttiovemnnts wlilch
I. havo acqulred ln your house but*.
helneil still further to g|v.> *ue vnrtoua:
holds upon you. So tbe fioke v-m '>«.'.
true to hl« own pet lamb. To vn**v
t'*e nietanhor vou are not fu'Uv «.'¦. ¦.¦

vet.
"Pememhe** *ne m*"*"** l?'*-.*'-- *

ichnrm'nc f»»n"v gl"" vt'«-n». *¦. '¦

Movo nnd tell Mile. Ceiarloe l o<- h -

|" g'-lidge \nhleh. T **l*-'i **.-"-.* r -i--t
She cli'iiiiy suspected me. You are
much too rleh. dear Oha>-lo--- I h.*ii.<\.*>
your plethora.. I bleed you flnariclally,
Therefore 1 consider myitelf. vour slhVffi
cerest frl»nd,

,,CLAY-BRAB\70V-MRD,UTRST.
"Fellow of the Royal College of Sur-

geons,"
Charles wov threntened with apop-

lexv Thls blow was severe.
"Whom can I trust," he asked. plaln-

tlvely "whensthe detective themselveM.
whom I emnloy to guard me turn out ¦:¦
to bo swlndlers? Don't you remember,
that llne In the Latln grammar.aonw-
thlng about, *Who ahall watch the
watchers?* 1 thlnk It used to run, 'Qui.t
custodes.custodlet lpsos?'"
But I felt thls ephode had at Ipimt-

dlsproved mv susulcions of poor
Cesarlne.


